The mejl Lament able Tragedte 

We tooke this Mattocke and this Spade from him, 

As he was comm'ing from this Churchyard fide. 

Chief e Watch. A great fnfpiti on, ft ay the Frier too, too. 
Enter the Prince. 

Prm, What mifaducnture is fo early vp, 

That cals our perfon from our mornings reft ? 

‘ Enter Capulet and his-Wife. 

Ca. Whatfhould jt be that they lo ftrrike abroad ? 

Wife. Othepeople in the ftreet cry Tpmeo, 

Some Juliet, and fomc Paris, and all mnr.e 
With open out-cry to ward our Monument. 

Prin. What feare is this which flartles in youreares ? 
Watch. Souereigne, here lyes the Countie T^wflaine, 
And Romeo dead, and Juliet dead before, 

Warmeand newkild. 

Prin. Search, feeke and know how this foule murder corues. 
Watch. Here is a Frfer, and (laugh tred Romeos man. 

With Inftruments vpomhemfit to open 
Thefcdead mcnsTombes. 

Cap. O Heauen ! O Wifcllookehowour Daughter bleeds! 
This Dagger hath mi ftanc/or loe his houfe, 
Isemptieonthebackeof Monntagne, 

And is mifheath’d in my Daughters bofome. 

Wi. O me, this fight of death, is as a Bell 
That warnes my old age to a Sepulcher. 

Emir M-ountague. 

Prin. Come Mount ague, for the u art early vp 
To fee thy fonne and heire, now early downe. 

Moun. Alas, my Liege, my wife is dead to night, 

Griefe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath. 

What further woe coofpires againft my, age ? 

Prin. Lookc and thou (halt fee. 

Moun. G thou vntaught, what manners is in this, 

To pteffc before thy father to a graue > 

Prin. Seale vp the moneth of out-rage for a while, 

Till we can cleerc thefe ambiguities, 

And know their fpring, their head their true defeent, 


in this? 


of Romeo Andluliet. 

. rKen will I be Generali of your woe*; 

A°* yoa cucri to death : meane time forbeare, 

f fi let mifehance be flaue to patience, 

A” (• t h c parties of fufpition. 

*"ff ( \ am the greateft, able to doe lcaft, 

Y-t moftfufpeaed as the time and p ; ace 
I remake againft me of this direfullmurther ? 
^°, hcare Ift 8 and both to impeach and purge 
and « filfe W*. . 

Vrin Then fay at oncewhat thou doft kno w i 

r Vrier I will be briefe, for my (hort date of breath 

AnTfhcthtre dead, that f.ithfull wife: 

I married them, and their ftolne marriage day 
Was7»W» doomefday, whole vnume! ly death, 
Ranilh’t the new-made Bridegroome from this Cit.e, 
For whom, and not htTtbah, MeroWd. 

You, to remoue that fiege of gnetc from her. 
Betroth’d and would haue married her perforce. 

To Countie Tans. Then comes (he to me. 

And with wild lookes bid me deuife fome meanes 
To rid her from this fecond Marriage s 
Or in my Cell there would flaektil her felfe. 

Then gaue I her (fo tuterd by my art) 

A deeping potion, which fo tooke effect 
As 1 intended, for it wrought on her 
Theforme of death, meane time I wnt to Romeo 
That he fhould hither come as this dire night , 

To helpe to take her from her borrowed graue, 

Being the time the potions force (hould ceafe. 

But he which bore my Letter, Frier John, 

Was ftayed by accident, and yefternight 
Returned my Letter backe, then all alone 
At the prefixed houre of her waking, 

Came I to take her from her Kindreds Vault, 
Meaning to keepe her clofeiy at my Cell, 


Till 




